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wife beside him in the uniform of her Hussar regiment, and
William in that of the ist Regiment of Foot Guards, rode
through the rejoicing throngs to the adjoining park where the
troops, hung with flowers, garlands, and laurel wreaths, had
drawn up. The Crown Prince, too, was liberally bedecked ;
his helmet, his charger, his sword hilt took on a gay drapery,
even the tops of his jack-boots were filled with flowers.

Three days later, Imperial Germany's mighty march of
victory crashed in the goose step over the burning surface
of the Linden. Ahead of that breathless spectacle, flashing
in the golden sunlight, went the old Emperor, the Crown
Prince, and William riding behind on his dapple pony.
Hundreds of French guns came rolling and rattling from the
Tempelhof Feld after the sweating, hard-faced phalanxes,
which streamed through the triumphant streets of Berlin.
Germany had found herself.

At Castle Square, before the draped bronze equestrian
statue, where the fifty-six captured French eagles lay upon
the steps, a gold and scarlet canopy kept off the sun from
the Empress, the Crown Princess, the Princesses, and the
Duchesses. The Emperor waved his sword, the drapery fell,
the gunfire crashed over the city, and the air was full of
martial music. " He, too, will never forget this day/'
murmured the old Emperor, patting William on the shoulder.
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' He is not possessed of brilliant abilities, nor of any
strength of character or talents, but he is a dear boy, and I
hope and trust will grow up a useful man. He has an
excellent tutor; I never saw or knew a better, and all the
care that can be bestowed on mind and body is taken of him.
I watch over him myself, over each detail, even the minutest,
of his education, as his Papa had never had the time to
occupy himself with the children. I am happy to say that
between him and me there is a bond of love and confidence
which I feel sure nothing can destroy.'

' I am sure you watch over your dear boy with the greatest